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ONCE UPON A TIME 



Little Yussike loved Sunday. It was 
a wonderful time for playing all day 
long with never a worry or care. 
Yussike wished it would always be 
Sunday, and so he decided to go to 
Sunday Land and ask that his wish 
be granted. 

Yussike thought all the days of 
the week lived beyond the woods 
where the sun went down every eve¬ 
ning. After all, didn’t the sun always 
bring in a new day when he awoke 
in the morning! Yussike decided to 
the sun. 




He walked on and on 
until he came to the mid¬ 
dle of a dark forest. He 
could no longer see the 
sun. He began running to 
catch up with it, but there 
was no end to the trees. 
He did not discover where 
the sun went down that 
day. 















After a while Yussike 
came to a big anthill. The 
ants were busy covering 
up all the entrances, be¬ 
cause that is what they do 
when the sun goes down 
and it starts getting dark. 

“Can any of you tell me 
where Sunday Land is?” 
Yussike asked. 

“We’ve known every 
path in the forest but we 
never saw it,” the ants 
replied. “Why don’t you 
ask Titmouse? Maybe she 
knows.” 








Yussike found the 
in which Titmouse had her 
nest: She was singing her 
babies to sleep. 

“Dear Titmouse, can 
you tell me where Sun¬ 
day Land is?” he said. 

“No,” Titmouse replied. 
“I fly hither and yon all 
day long, looking for in¬ 
sects for my babies, but 
I never once saw Sunday 
Land. Do you think Owl 
might know? He lives in 
the big oak tree, and he’s 
very wise. He knows ev¬ 
erything. He can even see 
at night.” 
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Yussike went to the oak tree. 
“Wise Owl, can you tell me 
where Sunday Land is?” 

Owl had been sleeping all 
day and had just gotten up, 
since it was becoming dark. 
“It’s a long way to Sunday Land 
from here. But you keep on 
going and don’t be afraid. You’ll 
soon come to Monday Land. 
Monday is a friendly, hard¬ 
working fellow. He’ll show you 
the way.” 
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Yussike went on until he reached Monday 

“Hello, Monday,” he said. “Can you show me which 
way to go to Sunday Land?” 

“Why, hello, Yussike! It’s a six-day journey to Sunday 
Land from here. I’ll show you the way if you help me 
stack the hay.” 

Yussike said he would. They worked on all through 
the day. By evening they had made many piles of sweet¬ 
smelling hay. Monday praised Yussike for doing such a 
good job and told him how to reach Tuesday. 











Yussike got there just 
as Tuesday was about to 
leave. “Hello, Tuesday. 
Can you tell me how to 
reach Sunday Land?” 

“It’s a five-day journey 
from here. I can show you 
the way, but I’d like you 
to help me first. We’re 
building a new kinder¬ 
garten.” 

They worked hard all 
day. Finally, the new buil¬ 
ding was finished. Then 
Tuesday told Yussike how 
to reach Wednesday Land. 
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“Hello, Wednesday. 
Will you please tell me 
how to get to Sunday 
Land?” 

Wednesday was too bu¬ 
sy to answer. A calf had 
bolted and was running 
wild. 

At last Wednesday said, 
“Help me catch the ras¬ 
cal. We can talk later.” 















The two of them soon 
caught the runaway. Wed¬ 
nesday praised Yussike for 
being so quick and then 
said, “It’s a four-day jour¬ 
ney to Sunday Land from 
here. Ask Thursday. He 
knows the way better than 
I do.” 
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Thursday lived nearby. 
He was standing in the 
doorway just as if he were 
waiting for Yussike. 

“Hello, Yussike,” Thurs¬ 
day said. “I heard you 
were a fine boy and were 
always willing to help oth¬ 
ers. Will you help me, 
too? The garden needs to 
be weeded and the flo¬ 
wers should be watered.” 

Yussike didn’t like the 
job much at first, but after 
the flowers began nodding 
their heads, as if to thank 
him, he decided he liked 
gardening after all. Thurs¬ 
day was very pleased at 
having found such a good 
helper. He told Yussike 
that Sunday Land was on¬ 
ly three days away and 
showed him which way 
to go. 



Soon Yussike reached Friday. This was Friday’s big wash 
day. Yussike had always liked washing machines. He didn’t 
even wait for Friday to ask him to help, but pitched right in. 

Friday told him it was a two-day journey to Sunday 
Land. 
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When Yussike reached 
Saturday he saw there was 
a lot of work to be done 
here, too. “Hello, Satur¬ 
day,” he said. “Can you 
show me the way to Sun¬ 
day Land?” 

“It’s only a day’s journey 
from here. If you help me 
clean the house.and carry 
firewood to the bath-house 
I’ll get. done sooner and we 
can both set but together.” 

Yussike raced back and 
fofth, working hard until 
everything shone. Then he 
had a bath, for it was nicer 
to visit Sunday Land when 
you were clean. 



Everything was beautiful in Sunday Land, and Sunday was 
the most beautiful of all. Soon Sunday’s guests began arriving. 
These were the other days of the week. Yussike knew them 
all. Sunday said that only someone who had worked well all 
week would be happy in Sunday Land. All the other days then 
said they would never have done such a good job if 
not for Yussike. 

Yussike was pleased to hear them say this. Then they 
all began to dance. He even forgot to ask Sunday to 
come around every day, for now all the days were his 
friends. 
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